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ushered into liis armoury, a gallery two hundred feet long,
with suits of complete mail ranged on each side, and the
walls otherwise covered with rare and curious weapons.
It was impossible, even for the master of this collection, to
suppress the delight and the surprise with which he beheld
the scene. We must remember, in his excuse, that he
beheld it for the first time.

The armoury led to a large and lofty octagonal chamber,
highly decorated, in the centre of which was the tomb of
Lothair's grandfather. He had raised" it in his lifetime.
The tomb was of alabaster surrounded by a railing of pure
gold, and crowned with a recumbent figure of the deceased
in his coronet; a fanciful man, who lived in solitude/
building castles and making gardens.

What charmed Lothair most as he proceeded were the
number of courts and quadrangles in the castle,  all of
bright and fantastic architecture, and each of which was a
garden, glowing with brilliant colours, and gay with tlio
voice of fountains or the forms of gorgeous birds.    Oar
young friend did not soon weary in his progress; even the
suggestions of the steward, that his Lordship's luncheon
was at command, did not restrain him.    Ball-rooms, and
baronial halls, and long libraries with curiously stained
windows, and suites of dazzling saloons where he beheld
the original portraits of his parents of which he had minia-
tures;  he saw them all, and was pleased and interested.
But what most struck and even astonished him was the
habitable air which pervaded the whole of this enormous
structure; too rare even when families habitually reside in
such dwellings; but almost inconceivable, when it was to
be remembered that more than a generation had passed
without a human being living in these splendid chambers,
scarcely a human word being spoken in them.    There was
not a refinement of modern furniture that was wanting,*
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